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The moji Id'^evtahk T rdgedie 

For no name fit 'i thy hatore but thy owne. 

Tamara. Giucmc thy ponyartF,youfhal know my boycs 
Yoivr motheis hand (liall rig, ht your mothers wroAg. 
Dfme(. Seay Madam heerc is more belongs to her, 
f iillthrailithecorn^thcnaftetburnetheftraw ; 
Thismioion flood vpon htrehaft ty, 

Vpon lurNuptiaM vowjhcrloyaltie. 

And with that pah tcdhopt,brauesyoutmightines, 

And flialUhe carry this vneo her graucJ 
Chken. And if Ihedoc, I would I wercanEucnukc, 

Praghcncc her husband to rotncrccrethole, 
And'ttiakehisdead trunkepillow toom hift. 

But when yehaue the honny we defirc, 
Lctnot thiswafpeout-liuevsb chto thng. 

Chtron. I warrant you Madam we will make that fore* 

Come laHlris, now perforce we will eaioy, 

That nice preferuedhoFiclbe of yours. 

Oh7vi»*9r<t,tbou bearefta Woinafuface. 
Tamara'. I will not he-ire her fpeak e, away with her. 
Lm:n-i. SwcetLordsinfreatherhearenicbuta word. 
Damet, Liflcafaire M^dam.lct it be yout glary 
Tofec hcrtearcSjbutbeyouf hartto thtm 
Asvnrclcntiog flint todrops of rainc. 

LauimiU When did the Tigers you ng ones teach the dam? 
O doc not learnc her wrath, Ihc ta ught ittbcc, 

The rr.ilketiionfuckfl from herdidtwrneco Marble, 
F-ucnatihy teat thou badflthy tyranny, ' 

Y(teuc,ry Mother breeds not liirincs alike, 

Do thou intreat her fhew a woman pitty. (bauard 

(^hiren, What wouldft thou haucnieprouemy feWca 
-L :uintat I'is trucjthcRaucn doth holhatchaLarke, 
Yer KaucI heard, Oh could I finde ic now, 

The I i .>n moued with pitty , did indiirc 
Tohaaehs priaedy pawespatdeaUaway. 
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,y wtth her. 
ersfakc, 
iflaine theca 


tme goe? 
more. 


of Tim AndtomoM.. 

Some fay that Rauens fofter forl^nci ■ 

Xhe whilft iheir owne birds rami ih in 1 
Ch beto methough thy hard bar t fay _ 

Nothing fo kiode but fomething pittifull. 

Tamara. Iknow notwbantmeanes,av 
LaHtria- C>h letmcteach thceformy i 
That gauc thcelife when well he might - 
Be not obdurate, open thy deaft^ ear. 

I Tamara. Hadfl thou in per fon nerc i 
Eueri for hisfike am I pitnlefTe. . 

Remember boyes Ipowtd forth tearei 

To fane your brother from the i 

But fierce A■adramc^i^ woiild nxit relent, 

Thereforeaway with her, and vie hcras ;, . , 

The woife to her, the better loud of me. 

Laumi-a. OhTamara becallda gentle 
And with thine owne hands kill mein ihi 

Fertisnot life thail hauc begd fo long 
Pooie 1 was flaine when dide 

Tamara, What Bi gft thou then ? fond 
Lauinia Tis prefent death 1 beg, and one thi 
, That womanhoed denies my tongue lo tell, 

Ohkeepeme frcm theirworfethcnkiliing’* 

And tumble me into fome loatbforoe pii 
Where neuer manscyc may behold my 
Doc this and be a charitable murderer. 

Tamara. So fhouldl rob my fweet fonnesof their fee> 

No, let them fatiffie their lull on thee, 

‘Demtt. Away,for thou hafUlaid vs beere too long* 
-Lamnia, No grace, no womanhood, ah beaflly creature. 
The blot and enemy to our gencrall name , 
Confufionfall— . (husband 

Chiron. Nay then Ileflcp your mouth, biing then her 
Thisls tLchcle where bid vs hide him. 


Tamori 


